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Als
Montgomery Brewsler, a youiw New York bank oclerk, iuberits $1,000,000 from
ndun‘h‘: {Nn acomseion 10 wealth makes hiay resoive 10 prupyse to Miss Harbara
rew, whom he has long admired. He boards wiu \1 l“u(:l “C'I‘r:yc:ﬂ%hl:e‘r’ duu(nm"ﬂ::r
i uruther ds 3 . O
nt. He and Margaret have Loep like Le«m‘y oyl that bis-uncle 18-
Hut ‘attached to thls bequest Are ths
when he roc-lvu"".
munt nd the re
bvnln«emm.ps.mu uf.nuh-

about to settle down to the enjoyment of hls

onuns has just died, leaving hlm - §7,000,000,
rovieoa thut lirewster canrot recelve It for one Yysar, and must,
pe  utterty penniless., In other worda, to win the 3‘(!)0
$1.000,000 Jeft h[.m by his granifather within twelve months.
tana, his unole's rx«ulor notifies him that this rnnn must be wpent rﬂlunnllvd
Jirewster 4t once begina hia task of squandulm e milllon dollars In a single year. Alde
by Mra. De Alllle, a young soclety rmatron,’ he {nstitutes l paries of bﬂlnm .xpenlh'
 dinners, and In other ways spends large sums.

'CHAPTER VII.

‘A Tesson im Tact.

R. BREWSTFR'S butler was surprised and annoyed. For the first time in
his official career he had unbent so far as to masnifest & porsonal interest
in the welfare of his master, He was on the verge of assuming & respon-
sibility which makeg any servant Intolerable. But after his interview he resolved
that he would never again overstep his position. }e made sire that it should be
the last offense. The day following the dinner Rawles appeared before young
. Mr.-Brewwtsr and jndicated by his manner that the.call was an important one.
Brewwter waa seated at hiz writing table deep in!thought. The exolamation that
fgollowed Rawlss's Sough of ‘annouricement was g0 gharp and o unmistaicably
| Nlercy hat all other evidence paled into insignificance. The butier's mt.en'updon
.cuno at & moment when Monty's mental arithmetic was Wmng itself out of &
K tmry bad ruf, and the cough drove it back Into chaos.

“What 4 1t7” he demanded, irritally. Rawles had upeet his ulcuhdan: to
/| fhe extent of seven or eight hundred dollars.

*“l camae to report: h'n.n h'unfortunate condition h'among the servants, sir,”
®=at] Rawles, stiffening as his responsibllity became more and more welghty. He
bad relaxed temporarily upon entering the room.
| © “What's the trouble?”! g 2

, *"The trouble’'s h'ended, sir.” 4 -
1 & " *™Then why bother me about it7~ | v
Y 3 l ' *I thought it would be well for you m know. dr Tbo mu was :vtn‘
'@k for ‘igher wiges to-Ouy, ®r.*
s “You say they wera colnl to ask? Aren’t myr' And )(onq‘- eyes lighted
%D at the thought of new posalbilities.

; "Ioonv(noodlh«n sir, as how duy were :mlnx‘oodmyu(tu atr, and
mmy ought to be satisfled. They'd be a long time finding & better place and
.a d wages. They ‘aven’t boen with you a week, and here they are strikin'
| €or more pay. Really, air, these American servants'’-—

! muq, that'll doi” exploded Monty, The butler's chin went up and his

{wiheeks grew redder ¢han ever.

“I beg pardon, air,” he gusped, with a respectful but tnjured air,
{'  *Rawles, you will kindly not Interfere in such matters again. It is not only
e privilege, but the duty of every American to strike for higher pay whenever

fength of service thelr wiges—I mean woges—shall be increased. And don't
sneddle agatn, Rawles.”

mmmmm«awmnuummnuwukmm
for the next dinner. . Homuudcbulnnooctunyeo\udbooqmdnhh
mm.m«mmmgmmmwmmchmmmny
into society. nwom-.ﬂy,;Mthnmldhm)yomw«nﬂdnxmnm
m&o—hhownunnotdhtun.
e *Bo glad to ses you, Monty,' mxmnu.mwmny.wmn:nm.
r sush. “Come upstatrs and I'll give you some tea and & cigarette. I'm not at
. Somms ¢ anydody,”
- Wthmn&ﬂnmmmn.”mdhgumqmnumm
e 1_&on't Know m I'd do without your help.” He was thinking how pretty
ahe was.

"nuduruur at any rate,” turning to emile upon him from the upper land.
T Sng "Imhw-hutmNCht.chty over that glass screen,’’ she sald,
after finding & comfortable place among the cushions of a divan. Brewwster
dropped inte a roomy, hlyehﬂrh&m&otbumdhn“hcndnmu
hwm:
- "3t amounted ¢to npothing. oreouu..nmv-ymmmu-ma
m'hﬂommvm still ‘there.” 'm.uhondaod. gravely, 'In strict
,“mlbodplnuna&ohnvoktﬂljmtunmmﬂduhckourdnln.
Put the confounded thing d&lsappointed me. That's the troubls with these auto-
© matic cimaxes; they usually hang fire. It was to have been a sort of Fall of
Babylon effect, you know.'’

“The Spoilers,”” '
Rough-and- Tumble
_ Melodrama of Alaska.

s VERYBODY was spofling for a fight In ‘The Spoilers’’ at the New ’rut
E Theatrs last night There was a catch-ascatch-can struggle between the
; untutored hero and the cultivated villain, a Jove-hout between the light-
welght heroins. and the middie-weight champion "of the ‘centre of the stage, and
& -3ct-to between the- assistant villaln and the shifty heroine, in which she “'piit
lllm out’” and then smashed her way to liberty through the window of a road-
house in a simple, easy marner that entitled her to the gnte recelpts and “those
Fapers.’” ;
, The programme sald “The Spoflers” was “dramatized from the famous noveal
—by Rex DBeach and James MacArthur.” One of these days wea mny get gomething
from an Infamous novel. . But for the present we must be content with thel

name, while Mesars, Beach and MacArthur gave it fits,
programme, Mr.-Beach took his lfe in his hands when he plumped “The Bpdilera”
on.the stage. 11 seams thers were wieked perfions tn AN -Wio BN Hith ey anid
mho wers “pposed to having thelr business advertised, They ald 1t striotly ac-
cording to law, it appears, and were thercfore a bit sensitiveé, Mr. Peach defled

~death-and thes Broadway. - To prove that e besrs & sharmed Tife he c\ite be:
Jore the curtain and made a “speech' that was reminiscent of Georga Ade and
that was better suppiled with humor than his play.

| The play went in for excilement, and lncid«ntllly wont \Vennrn mclodmmn

_EEveral Detler, _Affer a plcture of “The land of purple distances,' - during-which-
the stage-manager secmed In a great hurry to get a little light on the subjeot,
the play set sall for the goldfields on the good ship Santa Maria. The last pas-
sengers to get nboard were Roy Glenlster, a young mine owner; Joe Dextry, his
white-haired partuer, and Helen Chestar, whom they had brought wih them

X bcl’ore hils ship reached portl.

“Helen wis gquite ‘well, thank you; but Roy at _once dcvelopod alarming

symptoms of the primitive man. Because he had saved Helen from the pursuing
sallors hé clatmed her as his own, and immediately turned down Charry Malotte,
a dance hall “falkry’’ who was dqvoud to him in her simple Nomne. 'nuy. In_dis-
T Glkaing Helen e sald (0 Dexiry: '"To the victor belongs'*w—

“Yea,"” Interrupted Old Joe, the Joker, ‘1o the Viotor bolon- hh mastar's
wvoico—and they've got It copyrighted.”

Strange as it may seem, the ship didn't sink, but kept right on to the end of
the aot, when Roy caught Helen in his arms and announced, “Girl, I'm ;o(ng to

Do fools like it, and I want it distinstly undersiood that } am heartily in favor of |
ghelr attituds.  You will -kindly go beck-and -tell them -that after g teasonsble |

j_,_;_ —#famoua” brand.  This time Mr - Daniel Frohman gave H the “manciion of his|
; Avcording to the talkative |

_efter a hard _fight with eaflors on _shore HHelen' had broken a»uuumm«m&-
Drougirt- the poasibility of smat-pox with her, tut Moy - CUNBOTE e EXMOd cap- |
TR 60 thée Bahfa ¥Marla by amsuring him that nbo couldn’t ponmly break mn -

S R’S

“Bplendid] But Mke Babylon, 1t fell at the wrong time.”

For a lively quarter of an hour they discussed pegple about town, lberally
Rpproving the dlandered and denouncing the aslanderers. A still busler quarter of
an hour ensued when together they made up the list of dinner guests, He moved
a’little writing table up to the divan, and she looked on eagerly while he wrote
down the names she suggested after. many puckerings of her falr, aristocratic
brow, and then drew Mnes thropigh them when she ohanged her mind. Mrs, Dan
De Mille handled ter people without gloves in making up Monty’s lets. The din-
ners were not hers, and she could afford to do eas slie pleased with his; he was
broad and tall and she was not slow to see that ha was {ndifferent. He Ald not
oare who the guests were, or how they came; he teresly wished to maka sure of
thelr presence. Ills only blunder was the rather diMdent recommendation that
uurbu;n Drew bo asked again. If he observed thit Mrs. Dan's head sank a little
closer to the paper he attached no importance to the movement; he could not see
that her eyea grew narrow, and he pald na mmtun to the little catch In her
breath.

“Wouldn't that be a little—just a Uttla ‘nmnnum:ad?" she asked, lightly
enough. |

“'You mean—that people might talk?r’

“She might fesl conspicuously present.”™ f

Do you think e0? Wae are such good friends, you know &

“Of course, If you'd like to have her,” slowly and doubtfully, “why, put her
name down. But you evidently haven't seen that.' Mms. Dan. polnted to a copy
of the Trumpet which lay on the table.

o Do you GhHink You Could Sanely Spend One Mill:on Dollar.r Inside of a J’ear?

MILLIO

A New York
{ Monte Cristo. |

When he bhad hnndad her the paper she mald, "The Censor v growing face-
tious at your expense.’

I am getting on In society with a vengeance if that aess starts in to write
about me, Liston to this—she had pointed out to him the obnoxious paragraph—
' *If Brewster Drew a dlamond flush, do you suppose he'd catch the queen? And
1f he caught her, how long do you think she'd remain Drew? Or, {f she Drew
Brewstor, would she be willing to learn such a game #s Monte?' '

The next morning a writer who slgned himself *“The Censor’ got a thmyhlnx
mnd one Montgomery Brewster had his name ino the papers surrounded by ful-
some words of praisa.

CHAPTER VIII.
The Forelock of Time.

Ni& moraning not long after the Incldents just related Brewster lay In bed,
O staring at the cefling, deep in thought. There was a worried puokeér on hlis’
- ——foreitead, -half-hidden by the rumpled- hatr, &nd TNiEeyes Were wWide and
sloupless. . He had Adined at the Drewe' the evening befon. and had had an awak-
ening. An he thought of tho matter he could recall no special eccurrence that le
could really use as evidence. Colonel and Mre. Drew had been as kind as ever,
and Barbara could not have beepn more charming: But something had gone ng
and ha had endured a wrotched evening. ,

““That little English Johnnie was to blame,'” he argued. ‘‘Of ocourse, Barbara
had a right to put any one she llked next to her, but whyhlho.nhould have chosen

i
{

The New Chauffeur.

ILE YOURE WAITING
FOR MR. STEELE, COUNT,
ValL YU HURRY To
TRE STORE AND 'GEY
ME A CARD ,
OF BUTTONS?

oul, ou,

28 - TWENTY-THREE!
ZE SKIDOO!

TRA-LA-LA !
BON JOUR,
MA'M SELLE /

[3 AY LIKE Z&
BIR-R-RD)

SHASN uP,
| SUPPOSE. -
COUNT .

A MAN’S “INTENTIONS.”

‘OT a few of tha letters frbm young women which 1

~recetve contain this senténcs: My parents Inalst

. that I ask the young man his intentionas.'
My dear girls, never, no matter how much you are
_urged, commit this outrageous breach of decency and pro-
priety. Directly asking a man to marry you is not half so
uesdpning-to-him- Mh‘mﬁtxﬂl\l’n) ¥ou as the demand
W6 kR6w Tia “Tntentions,” By making the question.you ad-
~mit- that you are merely walting for htm to maks up his
mind and put yourself {n the position of a salable object
" on a counter which a possible purchaser has stopped to look
at but may pass on without aqguiring.

N",,- encoursge & man unduly becauss you think him too shy to speak him
mind _No.man {a.And by making matrimenial advances io-Mm-you-meraty
lower yourself In his eyes.

Be sweet and graclous to the man you love, but remember that boldness:in a
women defeats its purpose and walt to learn a' man's intentions tHi he declares
them voluntarily. y

Tove you?

‘You savage!' cried Helen, almost pushing hém over the footlights,

Any one but Roy chfd mee that Haelen was a very nice .girl. . Bhe wamn't
going to Nome to add to the gayety of the dance halls, Bhe waa geing to place

. Alasks on a legal basis, she belleved, nnd she ras carrylng “those papers” to
her uncle, Judge Stillman,

It developed that the judge alanjt stand the trué letter of the law. Instead
he stood for Alexander McN who was planning to rob Roy' and Dextry
of the Midas mine. Roy and MoNamara took off thalr onale to fizht the matier

¢ to a finlah In the villain's office, int Helen came in and caused the mu:eh to end
| . in a draw,
; : Roy had McNamara and the Jud.- oornond in & dance hall when H‘nlm again
{ appeared and asked him to let them escape if he loved her. In the owner of the
place, who had just robbed\Roy of bly *roll” in a crooked game of faro, Helen
recogiiized her long-loat brother, and thelr loving unbnco wound up u;. Chrm,
mas ltvo feativitios

Then, with a promiss to give her back *those papers,’ the assistant vmun

| lured‘Helen to & rondhouse and locked all the dvors, He was more primitive than
‘ Roy had been on shipboard. Helen, like the nice girl she was, repulsed him and
then anatched up "thosc papers.” He hatghed derisively untll she nvo him an
He uppercut that lald him-out on a sofa. Then she knocked over a table and a lamp,
J3d smashed a window and srampered out Into the cold, stariit night,

In the last aot Roy won out at the last moment by the arrival of an honest
attorney with documents from the Court of Appeals that put the Judge out of
business and McNamara under martial law, When Cherry, the dance hall girl,
had repented in the snow, Helen told Roy she wasn'd going away from there
\mkn he wanted her to,, and this time he took her in his anms without a break-
away.

It wan good® mlxh-nnd -tumble melodmma. nnd the audience meemad to like
the oxcilement. The play was dlajo,lnud but It managed to pull ltnolt (onnm-
in fairly good shape,

Mr, Rhlph Stuart played Roy with trus melodramatlio fervor; )lr Gearge
Ombourne made. Dextry an lntercstmg character; oir. George 45, Henery was
amusing oo a long, lanky mlmr. and Ar, Campbell Gallan played the villain with
¢ @xocliént diséretion.  Mlsx FKvelyn Vaughan bore
;l.. ‘Helen, and Misa Ifarriet “'wthlnxton as Ch

l

Y, was in on the ourtain calls

L e §

p bravely nnd rather swestly |

Shall He “Shake’” Her?

|10ld mao that she loves me, ‘but I think
Dear Betty;
AM cmplnyed in' an office whers

she fiirts with other yourg men In the
buwliding. I made an appointment with |
Mrtotntoﬂnthutn.hutwhcn!
there is a young lndy for whom I |called ut her house her mnther told me !
care a great deal, B8he nas often ‘she had gone out with another fellow.

e T

ounger. He claima that he loves me,
ut I do not feel I oould dcp«nd m} his |
lave.

"Heo treated you very buny But a
man of twenty-six s apt to be less
fickle than a boy. If you love him suf-
ficlently overiook the
your own feelings, not hila,

When she came Into the office in the
morning 1 asked her why she did not
meat _me, and she told ma that shae
furgnt all about the date. Do you think
she loves me or do yog think I had
better shake her? W. M.
Bhe certatnly does mot love you. You
thad belter  transfer . Pous-- MMM
whare they will bhe mpge apprecisied.

An Inconstant Suitor.
Dear Betty:

AM a young lady twwty -six. When

I waa about fourteer I met a young |

man of my age. We were very fond

of eathC e and welil IoFgeliar IO WX

years, He then grew <old and stopped

coming, suying he *~=s¢ too young to

marry, and that fe'%s were talking

about us going together eo long. I felt

f\nr b'mi

AM a young man In my nxmtnmh
[ year  and have -been koepln‘ COm-

pany with a young lady of the same
age for soma time past. About a month
whieh
which I am now a member. Up tbd that
time she professed she loved me dearly,

and I hald her deep In my affection, but
she Tuw seems to grow colder toward

heartbroken over thls, How can I re-
nln hir affection? COLLIER.
[ don't mee what you can do except

leave her altogether alone. If that pro-
'm“m" with me. I would Hke YOUr | .ens does not revive her Interest your

advice, as' I think he treated me too case ia hopeless, for you may 'be. sure
badly and broke my heart whea X wu uho loves another.

got married and two years later hia
wife dled.” He now has one child, and
{lately he: has been grying to renew
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| do while T am out of the running? I cannot go to her and say, ‘Pléass, may I L

‘[ishall surely neglect my business {f° she expects me to compete.

3 '_uu looking -upon-a- new- personality.— He was no longer Montgomery, the brother,

| 'a time over that Englishman.’

past. Conslder 5

ago I jolned a military organization |
“Wus - rorming o the “ehurch -of |

Hvery badly—about— It —A—year— later- hpe-every time-1 call to ses ‘her. - am]

that eilly sas u more than I know. By Jove, #f-1 had down on m MM#-
warrant His-Grace would have been lost in-the'dust' - ;

His brain was whirling, and for the first time he was boﬂmua‘ to feel uu
unpleasant pangs of jealousy. The Duke of ‘Beauchamp he lecdlll] distiked,
though ths poor man had -hardly spoken during the dinner. But Monty could
be recanailed. He knew, of course, that Barbara had suitors by the dosen, but ft
had never occurred to him that they were even serfously considered. e

Notwithstanding the fact that his encounter with “The Censor’' had brouxht
her into undesirable notice, she forgave him everything after a moment's cons
wideration, ' The first few wranches of resentment were overbalunced by her
American ‘appreciation of ohivairy; however inspired. “The Censor’’ had gone for
years unpunihed; his coarse wit being almed at every one who had come Inte
social prominence. 8o pungent and vindictive was his pen that other men feared
him, and there wers many who llved In glass houses In tarror of a' fustilade.
Brewster’s prompt and sufficlent action' had checked thie perajclous attacks, snd
he became a hero lmonl man md women. .‘t'-ar U\:\t nlzh( lrm wu no' ‘poinc
tr—*re-Censor's' pen.- ST RO

Monty’a first qualms of Approhem!on were swept away when Col. Drew. Mm—
@olf halled him the morning after the encounter and in no unm: con-
gratulated him upon his achlevement, assuring him that Barbara and Mrs. Dn'
approved, although they might Jocture Him as o matter of torm. o

But on this morning, as he lay In his bed, Monty was thinking deeply An‘ R
painfully, He waas confronted by & most embarrassing condition, and he was Jdis-
cussing it soberly with himself. “I've never told her,' he sald to himaself, "but 18
sho doesn’t know my taollnx she I8 not as clever as I think. Besides, I fnv-s‘t
Uma to make Jove to her now. 1f it were any other girl I supposs I'd haye h’. Nt
Babs, why, she must understand. And yet—damn that Duke!".

In order to woo her properly he would be compelled to neglect financial d
that neoeded every particle of brain-energy at his command. He found hl!nult
opposed at the outset by a startling embarrassment, rmade sbsolutely clear ¥y the |
colnputations of the night before. Thé last four days of Indifferencd to finance
on one slde and pampering the heart on the other had proved very costly. To uso
his own exprosaion, he had been ‘‘set b‘ck" almost 35,00. An average ke that
would be-ruinous. .

“Why, think of It,"" he continued. *“Fer each day ucﬂﬂeed to Bu-bmi must
deduot something HNke $2,600, A long campaign would put me {rretrievably In the
hole; 1'd get a0 far behind that a holocaust couldn't put me even. She can’'t ex-~
pect that of me, yet girls are such {diots about devotion, and of course she doeen‘t ' 3
know what a heavy task I'm facing. And thers are the others—what will_they -

hive a year's vacation? I'll come back next September.' On the other hand, I
W‘hu pleasure
ahall I get out of the seven milllons If T loss her? I can't afford to take chances.
That Duke won't ln\e seven milllons next Soptember, {t's true; but he'll have a
prodigious argumaent against me, about the twenty-first or second.”

Then & brilflant thought occurred to him which caused him to mu» for &
.mesacnger boy with such a show of impatience that Rune- stood t.d'hnl. “The
lelegram which Monty wrote was as fonowu
Iw t-;;rem;en Jones, llmt!o Mltl'm‘t‘ ; R . N A g

a and turn all property over to -wife, she w

o e e S RO MONTGOMERY BRISWSTER.

“Why 1sn't that reasonable?’ he asked himself after the boy had gone. “Mak-
g Propexty over 1o one's wife Is helllier & loan nor Is it charity. O1q Jones mt :
:all It needloss extmvnnm‘o, since he's a bachelor, but it's nnanny d.uo N—
;ause It's good business.” Monty was hopeful.

Following his habit in trouble, he mought Margaret Gray, to ‘mom he could
itiways appeal for advice and consolation. Bhe was to come to his next dinner
sarty, and' it was easy to lead up to the subject in hand 1” moauomn: the other
guests,

“And Barbara Drew,"” he concluded, after naming .n the others: "rhly m
tlone in the library, and ahe was dﬁnkln: in the detalls of the dlnner aa he re-
:ated them.

“Wasn't she at your first dinner?' she asked, quickly.

Hs ..zcca::tullr aﬂccted mild embarrassment,

“Yen et ¥ 234

“Bhe must be very attractive.” ' nere was no venom In Peggy's heart.
—'Bhe-le-attractive. —In*fact; she's one of the bost, Peggy,” hé aald; mvxu me
Way.

“It's too bad ahe meems to care for that littly Dukn 2

*He's & bounder.' he argued.

“Well, donl. uko lt to hurt. You dont have to uurry hlm o u.nd Pcm

3
1
'
¥

H
i
.

dln

1Gugned.

“But I do take it to heart, Peggy,"” sald Monty, nrlmuly “T'm muy hard
hit, and I want your help. A sister's advice Is always. the best in l‘m&u.er ot
thig sort."”

She looked Into his eyen dull)’ for an instant, not reaMoing the mu importance
of his contession.

__“You, Monty?’ she sald incradulousty -

““I've got 1t bad, Py, He replled, alaring hl.rd at the .oor. Bhe could r not
understand the gold, gray tone that suddenly enveloped the room. he. strange
_dense of loneliness that came gver her wia inexplicable.  Tha little something-that——
“rose In her throat would not be dislodged, nor could she throw off the weight that
seemed pressing down upoin haer, He zaw the odd look in her eyes and the drawn,
uncertain emile on her lips, but he attributed them to wonder and incredulity.

Bomehow, after all these ysan: he.was transformed-betore-her-very eves: she-

but she could not explain how and when the chnnn crept over her. Whnt dld it
nll mean? i

“I am very glad If it will make you happy, Monty,"” she eald -hvly. tho my
In her lips giving way to red once more. '‘Does she know?"'

lnz." he announced, lamely, 5

61 o R 2
" Monty sald, as he rose to go. “I'm glad you're Mrased, Peggy: i 8
wood wishew,~ And Peggy.” he continued, with a touch ef-boyish wist~

fuln

L2l haven't told hesin 20 many. -auuﬁflmy. Dut==brrt; - Fror-gotng nm-wmmm-- =~

_}'0",lhlnkAt_hm'n_,a_chm,.mr,Lteunwz ~I've had the veiy-& of

W %

It was not quits easy for her to may, “Monty, you are uu best in the- world.
Go In and win."

¥rom the window she watched h!m swing off down the street, yondering It he
would -turn to-wave his-hand to her; his custom for years. But the broad back
was stralght and uncompromising. Ilx long strides carried-him-swiftly out of —
surhl but it was many minutes hefors she turned her eyes, which were smarting, —
a llitle from the point whers he was lost in the crowd. The room looked ashen to
her am she brought her mind back to it, and somehow things had grown difficult.

When Montgomery reachsed Xmm.‘ho found thia-telegram frome Mr. Jonear- v
Montgomery Hrewster, New York City:

Btick to your knllun‘. you fool,

§._JONDS.
(Fo Be Continued.)

) ol s el

May Mantons Dallv Fashlons i

« VERY vutlnuon
E of the l-?ton
jacket is to be
during  the

atiraotive -
are Nlng
Hérs 1s 'm hat
gives the new.broad,
g_nhoulder Has “and
that Includes a little
vest that la chic and i
fascinating ~in—thg -~ oo
"~ extreme. In the' {l« }
lustration it is made
of old blue Panama (s
cloth with” trimming -

vest of Peralan silk, -
but every season-
able material ia ap-
propriate, and the
vest can be of any
contrasting one that

_Anay be llked. A
" novelty Introd 2
in ths lata wiatss =

was the use of cre-
tonne for these ac-
cessorles and some
of the effectd so ob-
talneu; ‘are _really ]

admirable, whilae
tnero are a host of
silks, that can be
utilized, or . trim- 1
ming only can be 3
made to xlvo the ef-

fect.
The quAnmy of 1
materlal roquired 5

for the medfum size
is ¥ 7-8 yards 3, 83-§ g
% yards 2 or 1 78 A
ton Jacket—Pattern No. 5610, yards 44 Inches wide,
S N with 58 yards any

width for the vest and b yards of wide, 10 yardas ot routache, bru.d for u'lmmln(.

2 1-8 yards 21 or 1 1.2 yards 38 {nches wide for Nn ne.
Pattern No. 5010 Is cut In sizes for a 2, 34,29, 38, 0 and £ lnch bust mu!m

&

Call or send by mall to THE EVENING WORLD MAY ﬂN
TON FASHION BUREAU. Nu.[Zl1 West Tvieaty-third streot. Now

‘New to

Oltain York. Send ten cents In coin of stampu for each pattern ordazad,
The e IMPORTANT--Write your name abd m pldw u‘ ﬂ-
Patterns

ways specify size wanted.

SISETARER S X

- spring -and, - m_ﬁ_.___.._.

e of black brald-and ——— L




